JESPER    SWEDBERG                   J

Fine, stalwart, hardy men were the miners among
whom Jesper lived. On Saturdays they came up
early from the mines and scrubbed themselves clean
in readiness for the Sabbath. On Sunday morning
they were to be seen dressed in their picturesque
costumes, girt with leather belts heavily Studded
with silver, walking proudly to church. At wed-
dings and public festivals they joined heartily in
wrestling and athletic games. They thought them-
selves equal to nobles. Before king and prieSt
alike they held their heads high, and at the least
hint of treachery or insult, their daggers were
unsheathed. Even to-day the farmers tell of silver
horseshoes being turned up in their fields by the
ploughshare.

Beyond the mines and forges of Falun, Jesper
found much to make him forget the Stormy hours
in Ale-Peter's school. Hills and lakes, salmon
Streams and pine woods were within easy reach.
In springtime the countryside brightens with many
lovely blossoms, which in heathen times were said
to belong to the goddess Freya, but since the birth
of Jesus have been given over to Mary. The
country people of Sweden call the cowslip * Mary's
Bunch of Keys'; the sundew is cMary's Hair'; the
milkwort is 'Mary's Linen'; the penny cress is
* Mary's Pincushion/ There is also a little flower
known as 'Mary's Child's Nightcap.*